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One  Englishwoman  to  *A not  her 

By  MARY  MARTINDALE 

"f  ■  '"^HIS  war  is  going  to  be  won  in  the  homes  of 
I  England." 

A  little  while  ago  one  of  our  boys  was  lying 
suffering  in  a  North  Country  Hospital. 

Said  a  friend  to  him,  "  How  did  you  lose  your  arm  ?  " 

"  Lose  it !  "  said  the  boy,  raising  himself  up  in  bed, 
"  I  didn't  lose  it ;  I  gave  it." 

He  gave  it  to  England,  for  us  women,  for  our  children, 
for  our  homes.  Our  "  golden  boys "  have  set  us  a 
splendid  example  of  giving.  They  think  England— 
their  women  at  home,  mothers,  sisters,  sweethearts — 
is  worth  all. 

"  Everything  shall  be  given  that  we  can  find  to  give, 
to  keep  you  safe  from  the  awful  horrors  of  an  enemy  in- 
vasion." That  is  their  view.  But  this  tremendous  war 
is  not  going  to  be  won  only  on  the  battlefields  ;  it  is  with 
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us  women  also  that  Victory  lies.  Are  we  going  to  turn 
coward,  to  fail  our  men,  to  permit  a  whisper  of  defeat  ? 

In  the  first  and  last  resort,  all  springs  from  the  heart 
of  the  woman.  If  a  woman's  heart  is  strong,  she  will 
pour  her  courage  into  the  soul  of  every  man  who  goes 
out  to  do  battle.  If  a  woman's  heart  grows  feeble,  or  her 
hand  writes  "  grousing  "  messages  to  the  Front,  she 
takes  the  heart  out  of  our  boys.  They  will  stick  anything 
as  long  as  they  know  that  the  dear  ones  at  home  can 
carry  on. 

Now  the  reason  why  some  people  are  getting  faint- 
hearted turns  on  that  most  pressing  of  all  questions — 
Food.  Supplies  are  short  all  the  world  over. 

We  women  have  the  daily  fret  of  trying  to  get  good 
nourishing  food  for  those  dear  to  us,  and  a  very  difficult 
job  it  is.  Many  a  woman  I  know  has  stood  for  long 
hours  in  a  queue  in  order  to  get  "  a  bit  of  something  "  for 
the  home.    She  has  felt  thoroughly  wretched,  ready  to 
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give  up  everything.  And — "  It  may  be  worse  before  it 
is  better." 

We  are  now  feeling  the  pinch.  But  we  are  not  starving 
yet,  nor  are  we  likely  to  starve.  Food  will  be  there  for 
us,  though  it  may  be  "  short  commons,"  and  not  the  same 
food  as  we  are  accustomed  to. 

German  women  have  had  no  bacon,  no  fats,  no  soap 
and  only  black  bread,  and  very  little  of  that  or  anything 
else,  for  nearly  three  years.  They  are  holding  out.  We 
will  never  have  it  said  that  a  German  woman  beats  an 
Englishwoman  for  pluck. 

No  woman  worthy  the  name  would  write  to  her  man  in 
the  dark  trenches — as  I  have  heard  that  an  Englishwoman 
wrote — and  say :  "  What  with  the  air-raids,  and  no 
food  to  speak  of,  life  is  not  worth  living." 

Another  wrote :  "  We  are  starving  " — which  was  not 
true. 

How  can  a  man  go  on  fighting  with  valour  for  such 
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poor-spirited  women  ?  When  the  boys  write  home  they 
hide  their  hardships  under  a  cheerful  word  and  a  joke. 
If  need  be,  they  tighten  their  belts  without  a  grumble. 
It  is  for  our  sakes  and  the  children's  that  they  do  this. 

If  we  make  a  peace  now  for  comfort's  sake,  without  the 
power  of  Germany's  Army  broken,  it  is  our  children 
that  will  suffer.  And  they  will  suffer  far  worse  than  we 
are  suffering  now.  Then  they  will  turn  upon  us  and  say, 
"  Mother,  how  dared  you  give  in  ?  " 

I  have  in  mind  a  picture  which  shows  some  little 
German  boys  playing  happily  and  innocently.  Under  it 
is  written  "  Cannon  Fodder."  Another  title  might  be 
"  Human  Bullets,"  or,  as  we  should  say,  "  Food  for 
Powder."  For  forty  years  the  whole  German  people 
have  been  trained  by  their  rulers  for  nothing  but  a  readi- 
ness to  fight.  If  we  were  to  give  in  to  Germany  with  her 
mighty  will  unbroken,  our  children  would  be  German 
slaves,  just  as  at  this  moment  many  poor  little  Belgian 
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and  French  children  are  slaves — torn  from  their  homes, 
forced  to  work  beyond  their  strength,  cruelly  starved  and 
beaten.  Read  the  proclamation  of  the  German  Generals 
posted  up  in  the  Italian  town  of  Udine,  which  is  re- 
produced on  the  previous  page. 

German  boys  and  girls  have  for  years  past  been  taken 
by  their  schoolmasters  to  the  line  which  divides  their 
country  from  the  fair  lands  of  France,  and  taught  to 
spit  with  hatred  on  to  French  soil.  We  want  our  little 
sons  and  daughters  to  be  brought  up  to  know  themselves 
the  free  children  of  God,  the  citizens  of  a  free  and  noble 
British  Empire. 

It  is  the  steadfast  heart  of  our  womanhood,  even  if 
it  bleeds  and  breaks  in  the  effort,  that  must  safeguard  our 
children  and  win  the  war  in  our  homes. 

A  little  while  ago  when  the  Austrians,  fighting  on  the 
side  of  the  Germans,  rushed  an  outpost  of  our  Allies  the 
Italians  and  drove  them  to  refuge  across  a  river,  an 
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Italian  village  was  left  in  the  Austrian  hands.  The  calm 
twilight  of  the  evening  was  shattered  by  a  woman's 
scream.  Twice  it  came  again,  piercing,  horrible.  Those 
who  heard  will  never  forget.  But  they  were  powerless  to 
help.    Their  homes  were  in  the  enemy's  grip. 

That  woman's  scream  is  but  an  echo  of  many  others 
which  ring  round  the  world.  If  Germany's  legions 
had  entered  England  and  marched  over  our  land  as  they 
have  marched  over  Belgium,  France,  Serbia  and  Italy, 
would  one  city,  would  one  village,  one  woman,  one 
child  have  been  held  sacred  by  them  ? 

Far  worse  would  our  fate  have  been,  for  we  are  worse 
hated  by  them.  For  forty  years — a  whole  generation — 
Germans  have  been  trained  to  glory  in  hardness  and 
cruelty  to  the  weak. 

This  dreadful  belief  of  "  Might  is  Right  "  must  be 
broken  and  trampled  under  our  feet,  or  the  world  will 
once  more  become  a  place  of  savages.    It  is  not  that  we 


One  Englishwoman  to  Another 


7 


hate  the  Germans.  This  would  be  to  make  ourselves  like 
them.  Hatred  is  death,  and  leads  only  to  darkness  and 
to  despair.  "  The  Victory  is  with  love,"  and  who  should 
be  the  winners  of  that  Victory  but  women  ?  We  know 
that  love  is  the  greatest  force  in  the  whole  world,  and  we 
know  that  love  means  self-sacrifice.  As  the  boys  are 
fighting  for  our  sakes  unto  death,  so  we  will  hold  out  for 
their  sakes  unto  death  and  beyond. 

Shall  we  give  in  at  this  eleventh  hour  ?  Shall  all  our  blood 
and  sorrow  have  been  spent  for  nothing  ?  Our  men  have 
made  the  great  sacrifice.  It  is  for  us— for  us  women — to 
see  that  their  deaths  bring  their  recompense  to  humanity. 
It  is  for  us  to  see,  not  how  little  we  can  be  forced  to  give 
up,  but  how  much  we  may  gladly  give  up.  We  should 
honour  to  share  in  their  sufferings — lest  we  be  left  out. 

As  an  old  grannie  expressed  it  in  her  homely  way,  after  a 
long  wear}7  wait  in  a  queue,  "  Well,  my  dear,  the  boys  have 
to  put  up  with  worse." 
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We  are  one,  and  it  is  only  by  our  unity  with 
those  at  the  front  that  we  can  conquer  and  have  peace 
again  in  our  Homeland.  This  is  no  ordinary  war. 
It  is  the  greatest  war  ever  known  in  history.  It  is  one 
for  the  very  life  of  free  peoples.  Never  let  women  be 
the  ones  to  fail,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  splendid  tradition 
of  the  women  of  England,  who  have  gone  before,  and  for 
our  own  mothers  and  grandmothers — and  for  the  sake  of 
the  children  who  are  our  trust — let  us  hold  on  and  hold 
out.  Every  privation  met  with  cheerfulness  and 
dignity  brings  us  nearer  a  glorious  end.  It  brings  us 
nearer  true  freedom  for  each  man,  woman,  and  child, 
nearer  to  an  end  of  the  terrors  brooding  like  a  nightmare 
over  our  armies,  nearer  the  real  Brotherhood  of  Nations. 

This  war  is  worth  while.  And  this  war  is  going  to  be 
won  in  the  homes  of  England.  Therefore  I  say: 
"  Endure  !  Keep  steadfast  to  the  end  !  " 
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